EXTREMES MEET

" Oh dear, Miss, I hope they wasn't, I'm sure."
Then the sight of those smiling lips inspired him with
knightly dreams. " But if they was, Miss," he added,
"jest you let me know, and I'll hook on to 'em somehow
on the way back and bring them with me next time. I'll
bring 'em for you if I has to put 'em in my pockets."

" Oh, that's most awfully kind of you. Thank you so
very much."

The round-faced Marine might have fallen upon his
knees and vowed eternal fealty to his perfect lady, had
not Scrutton appeared in the entrance of the little room
beside the front door, raised his eyebrows in a question,
imitated with one hand the shape of a glass, with the other
a bottle, and poured slowly from one into the other an
invisible liquor. The round-faced Marine perceived this
enticing pantomime, touched his forelock, and dis-
appeared into the porter's room.

" Don't you find it becomes tiring after a while having
to charm everybody everywhere ? " the husband asked
his wife.

She answered him with mocking sweetness that on
the contrary it gave her pleasure. Then bitterly she
added :

" Except you. I must admit that trying to charm you
has proved rather fatiguing."

He flushed at the allusion. The fury of desperation
that seizes a weak man was on him. In another moment,
without regard for the time and place, he would have let
loose the pent-up resentment of months. He would have
told Georgie where he was last night, pitched away every-
thing to gratify this longing to tell her what he really
thought of her and of himself and of their marriage. But
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